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" i oo Too SelJ
Centred h

to That
Which Is

LoCe at Hi Best,"
Says Gilbert

but Does He Really
Know the Girl?

By Fay
Copyright, 1D22 (New Tork Evening

J4-iA-
N the modern inn lover- -

That U the question Ollbert
novelist and author 01 "ino eeeaa or tuncnanimem, asxs in ine

current Issue of the Forum.
And promptly Mr. Frankau proceeds to prove that the modern girl

cannot love. Personally I will not admit Mr, Frankau proves a single point
Of oourso, the modern girl loves. Sho loves very well, say wo, but being
modern, girls are always willing to rend what cithern say about them.

For Instance, Mr. Frankau, who
admits he Is nearly forty and a bit n". a8 s''e circles the ballroom. Slip

dances emotionally, but her emotionsof a starts off like aro for thl; rhyth and tlie musl0i nol
this: for the mere mule, hur partner. Kven

"Can tho modem girl love? The In a man's urnin she Is as nearly sux
query, no doubt, will make the modern 'ess as the ladles of the lslstrata.

"'gard'ng her thus, one cannM helpyoung woman laugh. Sho will say. ar--
answering the question which standsrogantly curling those lips to which nt tho nead of thls art)cIe ,n the most

the rouge-stic- k, which was once re- - emphutlc negative. No! Give her all
served for footllght-ladle- s has added ier good qualities, her poise, her cfll- -

Jiut touch of art without which we ency. hpr 'ntrtllBencc. and you will
still be forced to admit that Judgingare told nature cannot be perfect. ,1Br modern girl In

"Why should 1 love? Love, after all, not capable of u great and enduring
Is mere Bopplness.'

Tour modern girl Is very fond of
that word 'soppy. ' Sho uses It, In

fact, to doscrlbo most of those per- -
Ifectly natural emotions which her
mid and late Victorian prodoccasom
wero too prudish to discuss.

"For there Is nothing prudish about
xjur modern girl. Her frankness iiov- -

asitties uu mlddle-are.- 1 and par- -

AiUy7.es the old. She reads the mopt
lKoks. She attends the

most outspoken lectures. She dances
from early morn to dewy eve In 11

way which would have turned that
Mtlnct animal, the chaperon of the

the deepest pink of
outraged decorum. Sho has, to sum
up. no reticences cither of thought,
speech or action.

"I do not f- -l that among tho-r-

ihlngs wh,. h the modern girl most
supremely wants lovo In tho best
Honso finds muUi place. She If rather
a creature of sudden tind fobrile at- -

tachments. taslly entered Into and
easily broken, than of that deep, en- -
luring nfieellon which, for ail their
fuults, was the beau Ideal of her Vic- -

torlan predeuehsois.
"You have to watch the modern

dance to see tho modern slrl at her
most g. llcgard her enrc- -
fully, this

product of our hectic

By Jumes

Copyright. 1822 (New York Evening

Mrs. Harry
HEAT wealth and social positionli were handicaps to Gcrtrudo I

Vnndorbllt Whitney In attulning
her eminent posi-

tion as a sculp-

tor, but sho says
that wealth was
also an aid, for It
enabled her to
employ tho best
Instructors. Long
ago her work
won tho praleo of
critics In London
and I'arls, and
since tho war

Americans have expressed their ap-

preciation by awarding her the com-

mission of five Important memorials.
Her workroom, where sho spends

from seven to nine hours almost every

fijtey. I" the second floor of a remodeled
behind her studio In West

f TSlghth Street. Her figure la alight,
though taller than the average; her
manner hoa the charm that culture
fives, and In appearance sho Is re-

markably youthful.
"Throughout my girlhood," sho said

the other day, "I tried to express my

dcoa In skotchlng and painting, but
It was not until I hud been married
two years that I discovered sculpture
to be tho most congenial medium of
expression for mo. My huslund stlH
says that I am a better painter than
sculptor, but 1 won't bulleve him.

"Always I'vo been convinced that an
artist, no matter the form of his art,
ilioulj create u record of his day,
should express only the. feeling, the
movement of life, the spiritual

and ideals of his time. That
la whut I'vo tried ho hard to do.

"Home have been surprised to find

In my work a rugged, massive qual-

ity, because It was done by a woman
Uut It Is wrong to Judge a work of
art from a standpoint of sex. What
difference doe It make whethor It

was created by n man or a woman t
It conforms to tho principles of tech-
nique and expresses a tine urtlstlc
ideal? We can only develop our art

. .py Judging It
"The war memorials uro my best

work, I think. You Know I wont to
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Can the Modern Girl
LOVE?
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Frankau, the well-kno- English

love. To begin with, Bhe Is too self- -

l"". to too set on tho
pursim ui wimi miu cwiomcm picun'
urc, to abandon herself fb that self- -

mcrlflcc which Is love at Its boat
And then, perhaps, she is too wise.

'To me It hoems that tho rimcdy
lies almost entirely with the modern

m'ln' mcxlern young manfoun Jheirr, lf tllf millll.
", .7 '
clnat ons of his mid- - Ictorian a

predecessors. Ho will
havo to r,t,allz, tlmt h s U'Bal "mIcrun whcn 1,0 " self-su-

rrtlnK or an Independent young
"on,nn ,s not confined Purely and
"""I'ly to housing her. The modern
woman, you see, Is something more
han a mero domesticated pet. Sho

requires her leisures, her ple in
nnd n,oro Porhopj oven that ttieso,

'it full partnership rights."
Imleed, she does require all this but

na to tho modern girl loving- - -- w ell,
my one wish Is that iMr. Frankau
could have boon to u frat dance
which I wttnnmed a few nlghtti ugo.
Or perhaps If ho would ride upon one
of the Fifth Avenue buses some
moonlight evening ho might also read
certain signs of lr,e quite as earnest
and true as In the or

days, airls may come
and girls may go, yes. and they may
bob their hair and lengthen their
eklrtu, but lovo goes on forever!

Interviews
True.

World) by rre Publiihinc Co.

Sculptor of Her Time.
Europe with nn ambulance In '14 and

spent u great deal of time In tho
hospitals. There I found the real sig-
nificance of England's, and Inter, our
own part In tho war. Thorn wero
the results, the emblems of gicat sac-rific-

of tho most magnificent Ideal of
our generation.

"When America entered the war I
came home, worked In tho canteens,
and was In daily contact with the
men and women who had braved tho
dangers. They alone expressed to my
the grandeur, the lovo of liberty,
bravery, compassion all tho ele-

ments of the only Ideal that can fur-
nish unythlng really beautiful In war
Tho parades and bands, tho Hag wav-
ing and rallies wero to mo tho Illu-

sions."
Sho turned to a small bronze group.

"The Spirit of tho Htd Cross," a sol-
dier In a position of defense, a wound-
ed man, and Just behind them the
Htnlwart figure of a woman, her arm
outstretched. For a moment she
studied tho group, then raised her
eyes, smiling. "When tho world un-

derstands that Ideal there will be no
more war," she said.

Utah.

Peach Cobbler.

NK of my favorlto dishes i3

leach cobbler. I am told
that It originated In tho

South, but Its fame has nprtud
far beyond thu limits of the
dnd Dixon line. It Is made In this
way:

Line a baking dish or pan. nlKiut
three and one-ha- lf Inehes deep,
with a rich pastry- There must
I no break In the pastry. Then
fill the dish to the brim with
peaches ripe, luscious ones, that
havo been pared and broken not
cut in half. Sugar generously
and leae In about six or tight of
tho peach pltB thoy gio a cer-
tain flavor that only peach pits
may Impart.

Cover tho pcachcu with un un- -
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Fables for
The Fair

Margurriti Moo rs Marshall
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Comjiuig'a! Kickers,
MORAL: 'I here Are Too Many

Kicks in Marriage and N'ot

Enough "Kick!"
LADY whoso husband Is In th

A movies
Wants to dethrone him as

the star of her domestic drama.
Wants a dlvoroa,

In short,
Because ha kicks

o much)
She says he kicks
About the grocer)
and butcher bills

About her lemon
meringue p 1 e
and potatoes au
gratln and corn

muffins,
About her Ideas
on bringing up
the baby,

About her financial policy In hanging
on to her own bankbook,

About the scenery and the temper- -

ture when they go llmoyalnlng
together

About pretty nearly every darned
thing Indoors and out.

The poor, dear woman la tired of
serving as whtpplng-glr- l

Kvery time her husband has a
grouch.

Von can't blamo her!
the same,

Thero's no sex In conjugal kickers
Male nnd female created Ho them.
I know a woman
Who kicks becauso her husband han

to work late two nights a month,
llecause he sometimes stays In town

for dinner,
Because on Sunday mornings he cats

breakfast In his shirt sleeves.
Because he won't go to church,
Because he refuses to let their

son drive the car.
Because he likes boiled onions with

his roast beef,
Because he thinks Harold Lloyd w

funny
And Chnllapln a bore,
Because he Jokes with the maid "so

undignified."
Because ho won't Join a bridge club,
Because he busts tho Volstead act.
Because he Is too devoted to his din-

ner partner.
Because he Isn't devoted enough,
Because he never tells hla wife any-

thing funny,
Because he tells her something funny

but shocking,
Because he Is Jealous of her old

be.aur,
Becauso ho lsn'tl
You sec, the kicking wlfo and the

kicking husband
Consider that their respective part- -

rr a come under a great natural
laft

"Whatever Is la WRONOI"
I wondor
If there aren't too many kicks per

square marriage
And not enough "klck"t
For a "kick" Is what makes a motor

engine go,
And what makes a cocktail go

down!
It's the mysterious, mighty THRILL
That breathes life Into dead machin-

ery and men.
There's plenty of "kick" In courtship,
When each Is ready to "drink to me

only with thine eyes
And I will pledge with mine"
But tho "kick" In the average mar-rlag- o

Isn't one-ha- lf of one per cent.l
Ask the conjugal kickers they'll ad-

mit It themselves
The dull, drab diyncss of their lives
And they'll tell you who's to blamo:

The husband who criticises Instead of
kissing,

The wife who puts sneers In the placo
nf fMth.

Tho trouble Is they're BOTH right-A- mi
that's why ALL the "kick" gets

taken out of married life!

broken ciut of pastry: seal It
tightly along the sldis. so that
nono of the Juices or aromas may
escape. Bake In a slow oven until
ncar.y brown then sprinkle the
top with powdered sugar, that will
glvo a ec rtalu p'rofepslonal lustre
to the dish. After that finish the
browning process.

A cobbler contalnfti? a quurt of
pouches should luike for about one
hour.

ICdltur's Note: Senator Smoot
Is not alone In his paitiallty to.
ward peach cobbler. Back In th
days before Volstead, famous cob-

blers were produced Just as above
with the addition of brandy, say a
cup to a quart of leaches but
that, of course, was a long time
ago.
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Feed the Brute
Favorite Recipes by Famous Men.

By REED SMOOT, Senator From
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By Roy L.
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R8. JARR greeted her husbandM with a cold, cold kiss. "Tho
landlord's agent was hero again

," . .e said with a sigh.
"What's the matter with that pest

again?" replied Mr. Jar. "The rent
Is paid, isn't It7"

"Yes, tho rent Is paid," answered
lira. Jarr, "but the way that man
nets you would think ho was doing us
a favor by permitting us o live I"
this apartment. There's something
suspicious about the way he acts."

"But what's ho calling now for?
Have the children been marking up
tho halls with lead pencils or playing
on the stairs?" asked Mr. Jarr.

"No, our children are never any
cause for complaint," said Mrs. Jarr,
"only, to hear you talk, ono would
think they were hoodlums! Of course,
tho man was nice about tt, but. ax
I always said, those pcoplo who uro
too sweet to be wholesome always
havo some mean, selflwh object In
view, or aro trying to cheat you when
they come grinning around you, ruh-bln- g

their hands and saying. 'N'lce
weather we're having for this tlmo .

'rar- - Isn't "
But for goodness sake!" ejaculated

Mr. Jarr, who was not feeling in
particularly good humor, "will yen
tell me what It wan the man wanted?"

"Please don't speak to me llko that!"
said Mrs. Jarr, readv to cry. "I have
all the work nnd worry of this hotiM
to look after and I havo to attend to
a thousand things you f.hould do and
yu Insult me whrn r try to explain
to you"

"Yes. but I want to know what fit
landlord's agent wanted," waid Ms
Jarr, wearily.

"Ho wants to know what you in
to do about the lease of tht

apartment for another year, begin
ntng the find of next month. " ret li.
Mrs. Jarr. "He Kays he muM have .

definite renJy within the week, u

other people aro unxlnut to have th
nparttnent, and that ho will li.iv- - to
raise the rent, bocause of the c- -t ,,f
coal, and tho owner certainly canni.'
piper the dlnlng-ron- m and pain' tlv
woodwork, although I took him In aiM
showed him the uwful condition th v

were In."
"If tho owner wapn't anxious nbou'

having us stay ho wouldn't b ten'l
lug his ugent around. Ho knows I am
reudy to hign another leae. but I

won't pay anv more rent. We've been
raised and rni.sed and r.UNcd!"

"Yes," whimpered Mis. Jarr." but
what will your wlfo and family do If
tho furniture Is thrown out on the
sidewalk anil wo aro evicted? You
won't mind tho disgrace becauso you

Beat. It !

EITHER.

Trnrtr Murk lira

7o setc? me AfiouH
r

t i) A,
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don't care!"
"Well. let us move, then!" suld

Mr. Jarr. "Anything to satisfy you."
"How can we move when It's Im-

possible to get un apartment at this
time of year as good as this for nrai
the money, iitul you'd leuvo all the
work of moving for me to tend to7 I

won't move! That's cure I '
"But huven't jou been saying all

along that you wouldn't May here7"
asked Mr. Jarr. "You euy you don't
like the apurtment, that we pay too
much rent and the people In

ure not pleasant."
"All the people In tho house ar

pleasant but you," replied Mrs. Jarr
"Well, what will we do then?'

asked Mr. Jarr.
"You leave that to inc. I know how

to handle tho landlord. I only laughed
ui the agent. Mold him we'd stuy an-

other year at the wunu rent If he
would redecorate, and ho promised."

Now We have the
''Varsity ,;oS!"

PxOlO

AKE him (or hen, with bitsM' of striped silk or ribbon,
ew a mirror into the back,

hide a powdtr puff, lipstick and
rouge box in pockets under the
g.irmenti, and there you are with
j little friend who'll Keep your
beauty aocreUl

The Jarr Family
aicCanlell.

Ooprrlctil, By(Tltw Tork Kvenlns WotM)
The I'mi Pub. Oo.
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Reconciliation
By Sophio Irene Loeb

Copyrliht. 1033 (Naw Tork Evintnt World) by rmi Pubtlahltif Oo.

night I, the Spirit of Sorrow, stood by woman' ohalr
LAST thu lamp of rosy glow,

And watched the sparkle In her eyo
And heard the heart beat fast.

She was I Intoning, listening for tho step of htm
Sho loved nnd had cost away.

Every few minutes she would gro to the mirror
And tt reflected a Joy, an anticipation.
Sho flngerod tho stray tress
And adjusted her llchu nervously, excitedly,
And soon the sound that she longed for carao.
Ho entored ho stood for a moment and

opened his arms
And she seemed to molt Into them.
Not word was spoken; heart beat against

heart
And that moment was one of testacy
A moment that only the gods can knowr-Th- o

moment of reconciliation.
And I moved away Into thin air.

Again at noon I stood on a crowded corner
And two men came face to face--Men

who had worked togothor from boyhood.
And through misunderstanding the misery of years hod been thetra.
And as they met for tho first time ulnco the broalc
Kadi hesitated, but soon the spirit of me
Kntere.d Into their being and both looked
Into each other's eyes, and the tears camo
Manly tears that only big souls can shod.
And tho weight of woe that had been theirs fell away
And the whole gamut of their Uvea came before them.
The time thoy hud spent together as true comrades was recalled,
And they lived It again In that brief moment of reunion,
When the pain of the post was put far behind
And only tho present pleasure was thntra.
Theirs was the exquisite Joy of Reconciliation
And I waa sorely nhaken and fled away.
If only human? could know
How soon I can bo dispelled
By mimmonlng the gladsomo splrtt of Reconciliation,
Ah me! There would be no room for me.,.

Look Your Best
coirnht, Ui'.'2 (Nw York Evenlm World) by Pret rublUhln Co.

Doris Doscher's Answers to Readers' Questions.
Dear Miu Ooioheri

I am nineteen yesr old, weigh
120 pounds and am 5 feat 4 Inches
tall. I am quite d and
toom to have all my fleah around
my hipi, which la Juit where I

don't want it. Can you tall me
just how I can develop my buit
and decrease my hips 7 Oo you
think this ia my proper walrjht?

U. A.

You aro about thu correct weight,
You w lie able to do wonders In de- -

velopltig your hguro Into better pro- -

portlKus If you take up somo gym- -

nnslum work for this purpose, ixop
breathing exercises arc rwcollt nt. Log
e.ercif,es will dioreaso your hips.

Dear Miss Dotchen
I am seventeen years of age.

five feet four and one-hal- f Inches

tall and waigh 102 pounds. Would
you kindly tall me through your
helpful column If thla la my cor-

rect weight and halghl7 I havi
very small bones.

A CONSTANT READER.
A small boned person cannot rtunJ

as much flesh as u large boned per-
son. You are nt least twenty pounds
underwolght. 1 wtil bo glad to srnd
you somu suggestions on gulning
weight If you will itend me a sulf-ud- -

dressed envelope.
.. -

jj,, Doichcr irtlf cotirfucl the stc- -

onii of hvr phiaical culture excrcltr
r;wse4 a( - aMnpton Irving
,h,,h ,Sc;,0o (fimlwii nt S.S0 P. it.

--I ciart ot thu wtriw demon- -

slrijliff will Ic pilntal on thi pn;f
Monday.

Barb s
Beaux

By Caroline Crawford

Ccprrlfhl. im (Nan York Ennlns World)
by I'ren IMbllahlns Co.

SYNOPSIS.

Barbara r)raalatta. a erphma Iwtat?
years aid. leaves hrr bonie to aim
faea U Uretimtrb Vitiate ta be an ar-
tist. Bhe It forred ta work ta lamp
eha4t factory, but flaally etltt aartral
picture and secures a poslttaa as n

staff artist on a macaitaa. 8h iiaa tier
m stadia and all her dreama eotan
traa. Tbea sevanl taea eema lata bcr '

Ufa Daa Darer, wha alsa mats to b--.

aa artist. Brora WllmliiUa. aa art sdl-ta- r,

aod. at laat tmt that la telfliic
tbiota. B(tn toe star;

A RAINBOW AND A POT OP 00 LD

to oay, Barbara did not
STRANQE all depressed when sho

awoke the next morning ami
realized that sho had. received a two-wee-

dismissal from her present po-

sition. Then Marlon suddenly burst
Into the room with a breakfast truy,
and a large legal envelope.

Tor me7" asked Barbara, and
then, giving a little gasp ot surprise
when she saw tho letter mark of her
horns town, burst open tho envelopo

and fairly screamed fpr Joy.
"Oh, tell me at once," demanded

Marlon, peeking over her shoulder.
"I've boon left ten thousand dol-

lars. Met Ten thousand 1" cried Bar-bo- ra

at the top of bar votco. "I
can't bellevo It and yet read this for
yourself."

A typewritten sheet Informed
Marion that a Miss Barbara Benning-
ton was the solo heir of ten thousand
dollars left by a widower uncle. Tho
lawyer suggested that sho como back
to her home town for tho week-en- d

and sign up some necessary papers.
"Ten thousand," cried Barbara

again, "and I'm ashamed to say I
hardly shed a tear when I heard of
his death a few months ugo. You
see, he Is only an undo by mar-

riage."
"And you aro his only heir and did

not know lt?V
"My dear, I novor thought about

him. My aunt died several years ago,
ha sold their homo and went to livo
In a boarding house, but of courso I
didn't worry about ffie llttfo properly
ho scorned to havo. I suppose that
ten thousand Is Just about whut ha
received for his home. Como to thinlc
of It, fie always scorned to think a
good doal about mo when I was a
kiddle, and 1 think he was nil alono
In tho world. Ten thousand, why.
Marlon, I'm rich, for me."

"What on earth will you do with
lt7"

"Qo to Europe, buy a Plerce-Arro-

a bungalow on Long Island. I'm lia-

ble to do anything."
"Well, why not go to Europe?" en-

thusiastically pointed out Marlon,
"It's tho thing every artist of means
does."

"Now York Is good enough for oo,
smiled Barbara, "I think I'll Just rut
that little ten thousand In the bank,
work away In my studio and sm how
things turn out In another year."

"Yankee thrift," escaped from Ma-

rlon's llpt. "If I had ten thousand
dollars I'd buy a steamer trunk, a
rug, a big coat and away I'd go sail-
ing over the deop blue sea. It's tho
darnest fact, but evory tight-wa- d '1u
town gets a large lunlp of money ntltl
all the good sports never 1 avo tha
good fortune to hav an old wele who
leaves them even pleco."

"Yankee thrift or not," exclaimed
Barbara, "I'vo got some sense, and
now that I have a ance to sit back
In my studio and p-J-t I'm going to
do It. That hleiiscd n thousand cajim
the very day I moil needed It. It'
the rainbow of my life! I expected
to have to hunt a Job all next week.
Now I can go directly to Bruce Wil-

mington, tell him I do not need hla
two weeks of dismissal and walk jut

."

"And then what will you dor
"Take a taxi over to 'Ian's hos-

pital."
"Oh, I had forgotten Dan. A lover

nnd ten thousand dollars, what bllsa!"
laughed Morion.

Monday Breaking the Good News.

HeJps for Mother
your children to

T'ACII for their clothing.
Impress this upon their

minds as a thrift Item that tt
not only saves time and labor
but money. Have convenient
hooks and hangers and let each
child have his or her own place
for keeping garments. Hung-

ers Bhould be Individual prop-

erty. Do not allow clothing to
be left on floor over night or
when tolled. Teach children to
fold clothing when taken off.
A will eagerly
glvo whs micimuii iu ciimuujr,
and If encouraged this care i
and neatness wtll become nn V

established habit I
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